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The contention of the two famous Hottfes, 

a. All things is handfome now my Lord. 

Sttf, Then draw the Curtaines againe and get you gon. 

And you (hall haue your fume reward anon. 

Snter the King and Queene, the Duke of Buckingham, andthe Duly 
q-P the Cardin ail. 

King. My Lord of Suffolke go call our VnkleGlofter, 

Tell him this day we will that he do cleerc himfelfe. 

Suffolke. I will my Lord. Exit Suffolke, 

X. And good my Lords proceed no further gainft our vnckle, 
Then by iuft proofe you can affirmc : 

For as the fucking childeor harmlcffe Larobe, 

So is he innocent of treafon to our State. 

Enter Suffolke. 

How now Suffolke, where* s out V nckjef 

Suf. Dead in his bed, my Lord ofGlofters dead. 

The Kingfals in a found. 

Queene. Aye me, the King is dead .• helpe, helpe, my Lords. 
S*f. Comfort my Lord, gracious Henry comfort. 

King. What doth my Lord of Suffolke bid me comfort . 
Came he euen now tofing a Rauens note. 

And thinkes he that the cherping of a Wren* 

By crying comfort through a hollow voyce. 

Can fatisfiemy greefes, or eafe my heart f 
Thou balefull meffeheer out ofmy fight. 

For euen in thine eye-bals murther fits : 

Yet do not goe. Come Bafiliske 

And il h Xl^l l ° m 0 yL«d ofSuffolke thus. 

As if that he had caufd Duke Humfrtet death ? 

The Duke and I too youknow were enemies. 

And v’had beft fay that I did murther him. 

King. Ah woe is me for wretched Glofters death. 

Qtt. Bewoe for me more wretched then he was: 

What dofi thou turne away and hide thy face? 

1 am noloathfome Leaper,looke on me. 

Was I for thisnigh-wiackt vpon the fea> ; 


of Yorhe and LancaHer. 

And thrice by aulcward winds driuen back fid EngISds bounds? 
What might it bode, but that well foretelling ° 

Winds faid, Seeke not a fcorpions neft. & 

Enter the Earles of lT a rwicke& Salisbury. 

War. My Lord, Fhe Commons like an hungry hiue ofBecs 
Run vp and downe.caring not whom they fling 1 *’ 

For good Duke Htmfries death, whom they report 
Tobe furthered by Suffolke and the -Cardinal! heerc. 

King. That beds dead good Warwickc,is too true. 

But how he dyed God k-novvcs B not Henry « 

ITar. Enter his priuy chamber my L ord, and view the bodv 

IParmchcArmes the Curtaines , and fhewes Duke Hum- ^ 
v freymhubed, 

Ktng, Ah Vnkfe Glofter,heaucn receiue thy foule 
Farewell poorc Henries ioy now thou art gone * 

War. Now by his foule that tooke our |apc Vpon him 

To free vs from his Fathers dreadfiiltcurfe, * * 

lam refolud that violent hands were laid© 

Vpon the life of this thrice famous Duke. 

wffnft dreadfuI1 oath > fworne with a folemne tongue 

rlnfT 8 r r L ° rd for thcfc words f 
M llcrfeenca tlme, y parted Ghoft, 

Of afhy femblance, pale and bloodlefle: 

But loe the blood is fetled in his face. 

More better coloured then when he liu’d. 

His well proportioned beard made rough and fterne 
His fingers fpred abroad as one that graiptfor life * 

Yet was by ftrength furprifd, the leaft ofehefe are probable 
It cannot choofc buthe was murthered. P blC# 

Sr wSLr aUC y u n °§ rea?cr proofes then thefe ? 
w Whofccs a h «yftr dead and blcedingfrclh, 
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